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Remorse 


I'm sorry, Dave. 


I'm sorry. 

| can't do this any more. | can't live with what I've become. Can't live with what I've done. 

The pain, the black pit of guilt. The agony I've caused my parents and countless others by my reckless 
behaviour. How many have there been? Ten? A hundred? A thousand? All someone's loved one. All someone's 


child. And | used them and tossed them away like garbage. 


| know you'll say, "Fuck it, they wanted it" But that's not me. | wasn't raised to treat people like garbage. | 
wasn't raised to take advantage of them and then just discard them. 


Someone's daughter. 
Someone's sister. 


Someone's child. 


All of them I've stolen something from, never for it to return. A part of their confidence, a sliver of their self 


esteem, a piece of their soul. | know you wear these things like trophies but, to me, they're weights dragging 
me down, pulling me under. And it's where | deserve to be. Deserve to drown for my recklessness. Deserve to 


feel the pain for what I've done. 


You'll say, "They had a choice." What if they didn't? What if they came to me looking for a saviour, only to find 


the Devil in disquise? 

What if? 

What if? 

What if? 

What if | killed them instead of saving them? What if | infected their minds and pushed them over the edge? 


You'll say, "It's fine. They used you." Maybe they did. Maybe they did use me but it does nothing to lessen my 
guilt. If anything, it only adds to it because | don't know. Don't know why they came to me. 


You'll say, "You didn't force them." How do you know that? How do /know that? I've spent so long out of my 


face on drink and drugs that | don't know what I've done. | don't know if I've caused someone's eternal pain 


I'm sorry, Dave. | can't live with this anymore. Can't live with the guilt and the pain It's time for me to go. 


Time for me to pay for my reckless behaviour. 


Goodbye, my friend. Goodbye and Godspeed. 


